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Whom have we of the judges on our side,

Tell me once more, whom doubtful-coloured, whom

Our enemies certain ? let me know it again,

That I may read the bede-roll of their names

Here over in my heart while you are gone

To make it sure and strong, come evil or good,

That neither find me heartless.

EothwdL                                 Of our part

The lord of Arbroath for the Hamiltons
Is as his father's person, Chatelherault,
And Cassilis a mainstay safe as steel;
Caithness and Herries are such friends of yours
As love me less for your sake, yet I think
Must strike to-day beside us ; one man most
I would we might have razed out of the roll,
Which is the assessor, Lindsay; who shall be
As poison to us ; and evil is our chance
That Morton being of kin to your dead man
Should not sit here to help, as but for this
I would perforce have bound him to our side ;
Eut let this be; we shall bear bravely through
For all their factions and fierce policies
As knives ensheathed against us, or being foiled
Find surer issue than they wot of.    So,
With such good hope as grows of a good heart,
Give me God-speed.

Queen.                       God speed you as I pray

You may speed ever; all my prayer is spent,
I can no more of wishing; what I would,
That must you will, having my heart in you,